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ARZAN OF THE APES

o

Thrilling Adventures of a Primeval Man

and

an American Girl

By EDGAR RICE BURROUGHS

Ik, by A . MeClHiry CompRny.
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-Ia that he would fnd them by the
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Farnan sten Mhonga's
' ‘m h:frt!ﬂl returfy from the
.'..- with prisoners, and alwaye
Lidrhe woenen enacted about Lhat
%‘;‘ henesth the faring lght of
I oo, that thay Keldom  lost
twfors consummating  the
so of (hair captures. He
K.t na would nrrive In time to
5 vange
d: t:::: ';nnkpd with complaceney
formar orgles, only occaalon-
B raring for the pleasire of halt-
S iacis; but heratofore their vies
beet men of their own, color.
i it was diffarent—whita men,
Laip ﬁdin'l own race—might be aven
e niffeing tho agonles of tortura in
bl Jungle fortreas.
] . Night had fallen and hs
B4 Bigh Along the upper terrace
s (i goriceous trople moon lightad
e sy pathway through the gently
g .' pranichen of the iree topa.
atly he oaught the reflaction of a
piase. It Iny to the right of hin
8 1t must be the light from the
B s the two man had bulit befors
by wete attnoked—Tarzan knew nothing
-7 s of the sailors,
rzan of his jungle knowl-
pot turn from his courss,
m&.&l’ glars ot o distance of a
3 1t was the campfira of the

y froe
R

g mutes mors Tarzan swung
L .m:“l‘r::l above Mbonga's viliage,
% he was not quite too late! Or, was
4t Hocould not tell. The figura at the
ks was very still, yot ths biack war.
ware bt pricking it
LY knew thelr oustoms. The death
s hud not been atruck, He could tell
to & minute how far the dance

sor fnstant Mbonga's knife would
oné of the victim'n ears—that would
(¢ beginning of tha end, for very
after only a writhing fnass of
fisted flash would rmr:alr:i B Baat
There #till be life In It, but dea
g mw}?iu{;i the only charity It eraved.
stake stood 40 feest from the neareat
y Tarsan colled his rope. Then thers
suddanly above the flendish cries of
daneing demona the dwful challenge

Ape-mas.,
dancers halted am though turned

sped with singing whir high

Ing Into tesrs for Vha fient time sinea they
had Been cart spon this hideous and nde
venturous skere

Profossor Porter krove 0]
nupprass his cwpy rmotions, but the strain
upon his nerves and weakened vitnlity
warn ton much oy MM, and at lenath,
Burying B8 otd Tace into e rirl'sa shoul-
dar. he sol:bed Aiietly like a tirsd ehild,

dnns Porter led him towanrd the cabin
and the Frenchinen turpsd townrd the
beach from which weysinl of their fellowa
ware advancing to maet tham,

Clayton, wishing to lsave father and
dnughtar nlone, joined the natlorn wnd re-
mained talking with tha offiocars until
thelr boat pulled away townrd the orulser
Whithar  Lisaténant Charpentier waN
bound to report the unhappy outcome of
hin ndvanturs

Then Clayton turned back slowly to-
ward the cabin, His bHsart was filled with
happineen The woman ha loved was
nafe,

He wondersd by what manner of mira-
¢le she hind Boen spared. To aes her alive
seamed almoat unbelievable

An he approsched the cabin e saw Jans
Potter eomning out, When she saw him
ahe Hurrled forward to meet him

“June!” he erind, “God has besn good
1o um, Indeed. Tell me how you escaped
~whit form Providenos (sok to save veu
for=un."

He had naver before called her by her
Riven name, Forty«elght hours befors 1t
would have suffused Jane Porter with a
soft glow of pleasiure (o hava heard that
nams from Clayton's llps—now it fright-
ened her

“Mr. Clavton.,'” nhe
tending her hand,

manfully

nald auletly, ex-
“fieet vt me thank
you for your ehivalrois loyalty to my
dear tather, He has old me how nobla
and salf-sncrifiolng you have been, How
CAN wWa aver rapay you?"

Clayton notleed that sha d4id not re-
turn his familine salutation, but he faelt
no misgivings on that scors. Sha had
been through mo much. Thin was no
tima to force his love upon her, e qulek-
Iy reallzed.

"l am already repald.” ho snid. ‘Tuast
to see you and Professor Porter both
wafe, well, and together agaln. I do net
think that I could much longer have an-
durad the pathos of his qulet and un-
complaining grief.

“It wns the saddent exparionca of my
life, Misy Porter; and then, added to it,
thare wan my own Krief—the greatest I
have aver known, But his waa g0 hope-
lenn—It wag pitiful. Tt tought me thnt
no 1ove, not even that of a man far hia
wife mny be so deep and terrible and
sell-ancrificing as the love of a father
for hls daughter.”

The girl bowed her héad, There Wis a
question she wanted to ask, but it seamed
almost sacrilegious in the faoa of the
lova of these two men, and the terribla
suffering they had endured while ahe ant
laughing and happy beslde & god-like
ereature of the forest, eatlng deliclous
frultn and looking with eyes of love into
ANSWering eyes,

"he =ald, addrsssing Clavien, "that ha
Will coma back and that ha Wil prova
that you ars wrong. You ds not know
him an I do. 1 tell you that he fn & gen.
Usman.™

Clayton wis a ganeroun andl ehivalrain
mAan, but something In the giti's braath-
lega defanss of tha forest man silered Him
to unreasoning iealoiusy, mo that for (he
Instant he farmot all that they owed to
thin wild Aemigod, and he anawarsd her
with a hall sneer dpon Wi Np.

“Pomnibly you are right. Miss Parter,”
he mald, “"But T do not think that any of
s need worry about our carrion-eating
Acqunintancs. Tha ohances are that he
I8 soma half-dementad castawnsy who will
forgel us more quickly, But ne Mors Alire-
1¥, than wa shalt !-!.'a-h him.  He Is only
A boeast af the Jungls, MINE Parter

The girl dld nol anewar, bBut she falt
har heart shrivel within her. Anger arul
hnta agninet one we love stesls our
hearts, but contempt or plty leaven um
sllent and ashamed

Bha kuew that Cluyton spoke merely

what ha thought, .and for the first time
ahe bogan 1o analyes the structura which
stipparied hay naw-found jove, and o
suliject Its object to A eritlen] sxnmins-
tinn.

Alowly she turned and walked back to
tha cablin. She tried to Imagine her wood
god by her side in the saloon of an ocenn
Hner. Sha saw Him eating with His handn,
teating hin food ks a beast of prey and
wiplng hie greaxy fingers upon hia thighe,
Ehe auddarsd

Ehe waw him as whe Intreducsl
her  friands—onaopth, (literatea
and the glrl winesd

Alie had renched her room now, and as
she pat upon the edgas of bor bed of ferns
an grasses, with one hand resting Upon
het rining And falling bosom, she felt the
Hurd ontibien of the man's locketl befieath
her walst

Bha draw It out, holding 1t In tha palm
of har Hand for n moment with tenr-
blurred syves upon it Then she
ralesd It to her lps, and erushing It there
burled hor faca In Lhe aoft fernn, sobbing
"Heast' she murmurad. "Then God
make me A beant; for, man or beast, T am
yourm ' ¢
Bha Ald not sea Clayvion again that day,
Esmernlda hrought her supper to her, and
slhie sent word 1o hér father that she was
muffaring from the reaction following her
adventura,

The next morning Clayton left early
with the rellef expedition in searah of
Lisutenant d*Arnot. There ware 200 armad
men this time, with 10 officers and two
surgeons, and provislons for a week.
They oarrled bedding and hammocks,
the latler for transporting thalr slck and
wounded,

It was a determinsd and angry company
—i punitive expedition as well an ons of
rellef. They reached the slght of the
skirmish  of the previous expedition
shortly after nooh. for they were now
traveling a known trall and no time was
lost In exploring,

From there on tha elephant track led
pirufght to Mbonga's village. It was byt
2 o'clock when the nead of the cdlumn
halted upon the sdge of thoe clearing,
Lisutenunt Charpentier, who waa

him 1o
boor;

bant

in

Tommand, {mmediatsly sest a portion of
Hin faros throneh tha Jurgls 10 1Ne oppo-
®itn gids of the village. Another detsohs
mant was dlspatohed to m point befors tha
vilings gate, whils ks fasnainad with the
reet of tha feres upen the south alds of
\he olearing.

It was arrangsd thal the party which
Was Lo taks positlon to tha north, and
WHIEH ®ould be the Iast to gain (te sta-
tlon, shauld cammenss the aavmult, and
that thelr aponing volley should he the
MEnal for n concertad riah from all sldew
in an attempt fo éarry the village by
Morm at the fArst charges,

For half an hour the men with Lisw-
teanant Charpentlar dronehied In the denss
fallage of 1hn Jungle walting the mignnl
To tham It mesmiad Iikn liowre. THay eoull
st natives In the fieldn and othars movs
I In and outl of the villags gata.

At length the slgnal eame—n AhAry rat-
tle of musketry, and fike ofe mMAn, Al
Ansvering vollay tore from the Jutials to
the weat and to the pouth

The natlves in the nNeld drapped thelr
impisments and broks madiy for ihs
pallsade.  The French bullets mowsd
them down, and the French sallors bounid-
ol over thelr prostratle bodles stralght
for the viliags gite

Bo sudden and utiexpeoted the msanuit
had Deen that the whites renched the
faten befors the frightened natives could
bar them, and in anothsr minuts the vil-
iage etroel wan Nlled wilh armed mean
fghting hand te hand ih an Inexteioahls
mngie

For n few moments the blacks held
theit ground within the entmncs Lo tha
Rireet, but the revolvers, rifles mnd eut-
Insnes of the Frenchmen crumpled (he
naliva apenrmen and struck down the
Nlack archers with thelr bolts half-drawn

Soom Lhe battde turned to n wild rout
and then to grim massacrs; for the
French ealiorn bad ssen bits of D' Arnot's
uniform upon seversd of ths black wat-
rlors who opposed them.

They upured the children and thoss of
the women whom they weare not forcad
to kill tn self-detonne, but whan at Iength
they stopped, panting. blood covered and
aweating, It was heenure thers lived to
opposs them no single warrior of all the
savage villkge of Mbongn,

Carefully they ransacked avery hut and
carfiar of the village. but no slgn of
D*Arnot could they find  They quens
toned the privoners by mlgns, and fnal-
Iy one of the sallors who had eerved In
the French Conge found that he could
maks them understand the lastard
tongua that passes for language between
the whites and the more degrnded tribes
of the coant, but even then they could
learn nothing definlte regarding the fats
of D'Arnot.

Only excited gentures and expresslonn
of fenr ocould they obtaln in responsa Lo
thelr inquiries concerning thelr fellow;
and at last they became convinosd that
these were bul avidences of tho gullt of
those demonn who had slaughtered and
enten their comrade two nighis before,

At length all hopa left them, and they
prepared to eanp for the night within
the villnge, The prisoners wars harded
into thros huts where they wers heavily
gunrded. Sontries  ware posted nt the

——

barred gaten, and Anally tha villsge was
m?;ﬂ In the slletios of wlumbsr, ex-
oapt the walling of the natlve women
for thelr dend. '

The next merning they set sut upon
the return mareh, Thelr oripinal {ntsn-
ton had been to burn (he villags, but
this IGen war abandoned and tha primon-
Ere wern laft bakind, weeping and moan-
Ing, bt with roafs te cover them and &
prilsada for refuge from the beanis of
tha Jutgle.

Blowly the axpedition retraced (ta steps
of the preceding day. Tan loaded ham-
mooks relardsd fta pace  In alght of
them lay the mors merlously wounded,
while twa mwnng banesth the welght of
tha dend,

Clayton  and  Lisutenant Charpantier
browght up the rear of tha eolumn. the
Englishman silant In reapeet for the oths
t°n mriaf, for D'Arnot and Charpentise
had heen Inneparable friends nlnca boys
Hoad,

Clayton could not but realiss that the
Fretchman felt hin grief the mors keenly
beeanss D'Arnot’s sacrifes had besn L]
futile, alnee Jane Porter had besn roncited
bafora LV Arnot had fallen inte the handa
of the mavages, und agaln Beoause tha
rervies In which be had loat hin life had
heen ontelde hin duty and for strangers
And allens; but selien he spoke of It to
Linutenant Chavpentler, the Jalter shook
M head.

“Neo, monaleur.,” he sald, “D’Arnot
would have chossn to dle thus, I only
grieve that T ecould not have died for him,
or nt least with him. 1 wish that you
cild have known him better, monaleur
Ha wan Indeid an offger and o gatitlaman
~a title conferred on many, but deserynd
by no few

"Ha 14 not die futilely, for his death In
the cause of a slrange Amarfean girl will
maka un, his comrides, face our endy tha
more bravely, howaver they may vofa to
.

Clayton did not reply, but witliin him
rone o new reaptat for Frenchmen which
remalned undimmed savar after,

It was quite Inte when they resched tha
cabin by the benoh, A singie shot beforo
they emergead from the Jungle had nne-
nounced ta thoks in camp ns wall na on
tha ship that ths sxpadition had been too
Inte—for 1t hnd been prearranged that
whon they cama within a mile or twa of
camp one ghot was to be flred to denote
fallure, or threa for suecess, whils two
waoulll hive tdiented that they had found
o wign of elther D'Arnot or his black
captors,

Ho It was & solémn party that awalted
thelr coming, and few words were spoken
an the dead nnd wounded maen wars ton.
darly plnoed In boats and rowed ailently
toward the crulser,

Clayton, axhausted from hla five daya
of labwirious marching through the Jungla
and from the effects af his two battles
with the blaoks, turned toward the cabin
to setkk n mouthful of food and then the
comparntive enne of his bed of grassen,
after two nighta in the jungle

Ry ths eabin door stood Jans Porter.

“Tha poor Heutenant?' ahe aaked. “Did
you find no trace-of him?"

*We were (oo late, Miss Porter,”
replled aadly.

hea

Al me
walead,

"I eannot, Misa Pofter, It
rita®

Yot da not mean (hRl (hay had tes
tired him7T" she whlspiersd,

“We do not know what they 44 ts
him befors they killed him,'* hs answsred,
hin facs drawn with fatigus and the wor-
row ha falt for post D'Arnot-and ha
emphasized the word bafors

“Bafore they killsd him! What ds yau
mean? Thay Ars not-T  Théey ars
hat ; e

Bha waa thinkihg of what Claytenm had
rld of tha forest man's probabla raia-
tlenalip to this tribe and #he could not
frame the awful word,

Yon, Misn Portar, thay wers=enmnl-
bale* he anid, aimost bitterly, for 1o him,
ton, had suddenly came the thought of
the forest man, and the stranges, unae-
couniabla Sentousy he hnd falt tws days
befora awapt over him ofies more

And then In sudden brutalley that was
ne uniiks Ciayton as courteous constders
atlon I8 unliks an aps, he bBlurted out:

"Whan your forest god left you he wan
doubtisss Nurrying to the faast ™

Ha wus norty efe the wordy wérs spaken
though he did not know how eriielly thay
had out the girh  Mis regret was for his
biirelass disloyalty (o one who had saved
tha lives of avery meambar of his party,
nop ever offered harim to one.

The girl's head want high

""There could be Wut one sultable reply
to your asmertlon, Mr. Clayton,” sha sald
Iedly, “and I regret that I am not A& man,
that I might make 1LY Bhe turned
quliekly and entared tha cabin,

Clayton was an Englishman, =4 {(he
Kirl had passed quite out of might bafors
he deduced what reply a man would have
mnie,

"Upon my word,'” he anld ruetully, “‘ahs
enllad me a llar, And T faney I jolly swell
derorved L' he added thoughtfully,
"Clayton, my boy, 1 know you are tired
ot and unatrung, but that's no reassn
why you ahould make an ass of yotirnelf,
You'd better go 1o bed,'

But before he dld sa ha eallad gently
o Jana Portar upon the oppusits sida of
the sall cloth partition, for ha wiahed to
npologiee, but he might as well have ad-
dresved the Sphinx. Then he wrote upon
A pleca of paper and shoved (L beneatlh the
partition

Jana Poartar saw the little nots

in ton wewe|

nmll

on & stewmahip returning

and dled In 8L Luwka's Houp

York, May 1, i
His will ¥an admiited ta prob

and lstiers testamentary wars

the Philadelphia Trist Coms

Thoodars A, Tack,

A beguest of W00Y |8 mads 1o it
saph's Hospital to endow a fres )
mamory of s htother of the (o
Rear Admiral Jackion Moliwall,

The Blsters of 8t Franols of |
phin will receive BOY (o sstablldh
bed In AL Agnes’ Hospital In the
of tha testator. s

A bequest of 3200 s made o (he Mille
tary Order of the Loyal Leglon of ihs
United Etates, Commandery of Panmeyl
vitin, for the Bhober Libeary. i

Saveral employen recelve boglests
onechalf of the realdus of the estate In
b held In teust for tlie besnfit of & 1N
Mre. Halen C. Barry. At her desith
prineipal reverts In equal shares to
niecen and tos naphsws, children of |
thur MoElwall, & brother of the ds

The remalnlng half of the \
estala 18 o b pMaced In trust fer
banafit of & nlees, Ella P. Ruspel|, ?L
ter of Josaph P. Mceliwall, AL her | Y
the principal in to ba given to BL Jo»
woph's Hospital, St Mary's itospital apd 3
8t Amnea’ Hoapltal T
Margaret Jones, late of 1617 Tace wifest,
ft her entire ME3400 estnte o & BoBy
Willlam 7, Jones, who s named sxee 4

.
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Porsonal propetty of Jossph 1§ ﬂi)lﬂ
has been nppralsed nt $Me380.00; Abrahag
Moor, §ILGIT.08; Hettle Oldden, 6L

nnd H, W, Hartels, 217 -

Ignored It, for ahe was very angry and | ™

hurt and mortifed, but-she was &
woman, and so eventnally she ploked it
up and read It
“My Dear Mins Porter: "~

“I had no renson to Inainuate what I
did. My only excuse Is that my nerves
mllim be unsirung—which I no excuss at
all

"Fleass try to think thut 1 dld not
eay It 1 mm very morrs. | would net
have hurt you, above all others In the
world. Bay that you forgive me,

WM, CECIL CLAYTON."

“He dld think It or he nsver would
have sald 1t reasoned the Kir),” “‘hut
It cannot be true-ah, I know it is noy
troal'

Ona mentence in the latter frightened
her: "I wonld not have hurt you ahove
nll othera in the world,”

(CONTINUED TOMORROW.)
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doesn’'t mean as much to us
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y heads of the blncks, It waa
lavisible in the flaring lights of
amp fires

But love I8 g strange master, and hu-
man nature In still stranger, so ahe anked
her questlon, though she was not coward
enough to attempt to Justify herself to

rectly befors him, lunged | her own consclonce. She falt self-hate,

d a8 though [felled by an in- | but gha asked her questlon nevertheloas
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| By Francis Bacon Piano, how its enviable repu'cat(iion wals buil}:; up, and }llow it has bgen Jgaéo%sly']gilllar?ed lﬁy ﬁg‘oere -
enerations of the Bacon family, following in direct line the original ecompany founded by Jo n Jaco oY,
| MA-RY ROBERTS RINEHART There al?é to-day higher-priced Pianos, but none of prouder lineage, none more trustworthy. 'Ifhe Franecis Bacon at its
8. "An Unusual Story of Unusual People regular price is not excelled by ANY PIANO at a similar price, and no Piano of equal reputation and merit has ever
-' F been sold at prices so low as our ANNIVERSARY SALE PRICES for these famous instruments.

'l'ﬂ hiz eyes. A huge black,
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$6.00 Monthly Thereafter
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panels. Full bronzed plate. Copper bass striﬁngt
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Francis Bacon
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Regular Price

- $550.00 $39200
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of Music, and One Year's Tuning Free

Delivered to Your Home|
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pedals,

triggling and shrieking, his body, roll- | rescue you?
from Laide to aide, moved qulckly L |
d the shadows benemth the trees.
blackn, their eyes protruding
) watched spell-bound.
beneath the trees, the body rose
Into the alr, and as it disap-
g Into the follage above, the lerris
B “Negroes, screaming with fright,
Woks Into & mud race for the village
mot wan left alone,

.IE | Wis & brave man, but he had felt
e short lalrs bristle upon the nape of
8 nack when thet uncanny cry rose
the alr, h
e writhing body of the black
44 though by unearthly power,
Ahe denge follage of the forest,
felt an lcy shiver run along his
b though death had risen fram
K frave and latd a cold and clammy
REAF 6n hly feah.

LA D'Armot watched the spot whers the
HAd shtered Lhe tree he heard the

of movement there.
i swayed as though under
S8 Welght of & man's body—there was
LWL and the black cams sprawling to
: Imllh lie very quistly where he

Why did he not return?®"’
do not understand,” sald Clayton,
"Whom do you mean?"

“He who has saved each
sivad me from the gorilla.'

"Oh," eried Clayton, in surprise. It
was he who rescued you? You hive not
told ‘'me anything of your adventure,
don’t you know; tell me, do."

“But the wood man,' she urged. "Have
¥ou mot seen him? When we heard thu
shota In the jungle, very falnt and far
away, he left me. We had just reached
the clearing, and he hurried off In the
direction of the fightlng. I know he went
to ald you.™

Her tone was almost ploading—her
manner tensa with suppressed emotion.
Clayton could not but notice 'it, and he
wondered, vaguely, why she wus 8o deep-
1y moved—sy anxious to know the where-
abouts of this strange creature. Hea did
not suspect the truth, for how could he?

Yot n foeling of apprehension of some
impending sorrow haunted him, and in
his breast, unknown to himaelf, was Im-
planted the first germ of jfealousy and
suspicion of the ape-man to whom he
owed hia life.

“We did not see him."” he replled qulet-
1. “Ha 4id not joln ua'" And then
after & moment of thoughtful pause:
“Posaibly he jolned his own tribe—tha
men who attacked us.” He 414 not know
why he sald 1t, for he did not bellave It
but love s a strange muster,

The girl looked ut him wide-ayed for a
moment.

“Nol' she exclaimad vehemantly, muech
too vehamently he thought. “It ¢ould not
ba. They were Negroes—ha ls a whits
man—and a gentleman.'

Clayton looked puazing.
green-eyed davil tauntad him,

‘He i a atrange, hulf-saviage creaturs
of the jungle, Miss Portar. We know
pothing of him. He nelther apeaks nor
undarstands any Huropean tongue—and
his ornaments snd weapons are those of
tha West Coaat savages.'

Clayton was speaking rapidly.

#There #are no other human belngs
than ssvages within hundreds of miles,
Mius Forter, Hs must belong to the
tribes which attacked us, or to some other
squally savage—he mgy even be & cannl-

"

in of us—who

iy
0ot

¢

By after him came & whits
this one alighted erect.
SLeaw a clean-limbed young glant
fram the shadows into the fire-
&d coma quickly toward him.
f0uld It mean! Whe could it be?
AW creaturs of torture and de-
daybtiesa.
r Walled. His eyes never laft
S48 of the advancing man. Nor did
W Imilk, clear oyes waver baneath

N the year 1789, when George Washington
was first inaugurated President of the
United States, John Jacob Astor found-
ed the first piano business in Ameriea,
Twelve years later the founder turned

the business over to John and Micheel Paff,
who in turn were usucceeded in 1816 by
Willism Dubois. In the year 1556 Bacon se-
quired an interest in Dubois' enterprise, and
since that time the firm has been variously
known as Bascon & Raven, Bacon & Karr,
Franels Bacon, and to-day as the Bacon Piano
Company. In time-worn ledgers, dating back
40 and 60 years, still in the possession of tha
Bacon Piano Compuany, you will find such
names a3 Admiral Farragut, P. T. Barnum,
General Tom Thumb and dozens of other cel-
ebrities of & generation or longer sgo, nppear-
ing as owners of Francis Bacon Pianos, In an
old eatalogue of Bacon & Raven, issuod 68
years ago, the makers quote the price for their
square pianos in rosewood cases, “"with c-rv:d
legs and lyre,” at $850.00 each. Mu
another catalogue, 42 years old, they price r
upright pianos in ebonized or rosewood cases
at $650.00 and $760.00 each.

o-day, during this Sale, you can obtain &
ge:ulne}l"rnncll Bacon Plano in mahogany or
fumed ouk, in the preveiling styles of !hl.lm
at $957.50. Our special Anniversary —
price for the ultra-modern of the Bacon p ¢
ucts, the Francis Bacon FPlayer-Piano,

$392.00. ‘

The littls

Wis repssured, but atlll with-

Hope. though he felt that that

ROt mask & gruel heart.

& word Tursan of the Apes
® beids which held the Frenchman.
_, Sffeving snd loss of blood,

HAVe, fillem but for the strong

Gaught hin,
: lfted from the ground.
W8 Whs % sonsation as of fylng, and
M lost oonaciousness.

CHAPTER XXIT

: rter blanched.
”'Tn:uf"m believe it she half whu-‘
pered. "It & not true You shall ses'

o

No Interest or Extra Charges of Any Kind on Either Instrument
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